HOWELLS AND REALISM

element drawing that tumultuous humorist from burlesque
and uproar to the finer art of fiction. By the middle eighties
all Boston that read at all was fighting for or against Howells's
principles. Promising writers, such as Hamlin Garland and
Brand Whitlock, made discipular pilgrimages to him. The
decade discovered a vitality and displayed a craftsmanship
in novels and tales which the United States had never seen
before. Of all this Howells was equally exemplar and critic.
If his novels filled the air, so did his doctrines. The monthly
articles which he wrote for The Editor's Study in Harper's
Magazine between 1886 and 1891 adumbrate the labors he
performed in behalf of realism. Chiefly discussions of current
books, they did not concern themselves merely with aspects
of fiction, but also with poetry, history, and biography, apply-
ing to them all a calmly rational temper, measuring them by
generous but none the less firm canons of truthfulness. What
he warred upon particularly was the adulteration of honest
literature with false alloys like sentimentalism, pseudo-heroic
attitudes, gaudy ornament, theatrical endings; he enjoyed and
praised works of pure fancy which do not pretend to paint the
fact. Hardly one of the local color writers but passed under
his critical or editorial hand, and few of them but in some
degree were touched by his creed. The short story as well as
the novel responded to his influence; even the theater, ancient
home of the tinsel which he hated, had for a time its James
A. Herne trying to write plays which should be as real as
Howells's stories. Moreover, though as a rule unfriendly to
French realists because of his dislike of their fierce candor,
Howells was constantly introducing and commending the
realists of Spain and Italy and Russia.

Toward the end of the Boston period he had an eager par-
tiality for Turgenev, his art, his poetry, his pity, his wisdom.
But about 1886 a change came over Howells through his read-
ing of Tolstoy, who became his final and greatest literary
passion. "Tolstoy gave me heart to hope that the world may

(129)